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" My dear lover,^ she sobbed pitifully, a I am not
happy. Yam-Lo, the Lord of the Land of Shadows
where I dwell, is angry with me because in my
earthly existence I loved the chase. San-Lang,
the big-hearted, the wise, the true, pray to Kwanjin
that my sorrow may be lightened, and that I may find
favour with the now wrathful Yam-Lo."

With a sweet smile the soul of Pao-Yu suddenly
vanished, and San-Lang went to Kwanjin^s shrine
and there implored that the G-oddess of Mercy
would soften the heart of Yam-Lo toward Precious
Jade.

Many nights later Pao-Yu again came to her lover.
cc Oh, San-Lang," she said, a Kwanjin has answered,
your supplications, and Yam-Lo has shown mercy
toward me. I am about to be reborn into the world.
Write down the street and the house and the
town where I shall live, and write, too, the name of
my future parents. Oh, modest and shy San-Lang,
you have taken me to your heart at last! Gome to me
when I am eighteen years old . . . and
never go away again ! "

San-Lang eagerly wrote down the particulars Pao-
Yu gave him. Then he said gently : sc Dear love of
mine, how shall I recognise you ? "

" My future parents will still call me Pao-Yu. Listen.
On that summer day of your coming I shall wear a
red peony-bud in my hair, and you will bring the little
silk ball."